
The Play of 

T o euill,fhould be done by none 2 
But cuftome what they did begin, 

Was with long vfejaccount’d no finne $ 

Thebeauticofthis finfullDame, 

Made many Princes thither frame, 

Tofcekeher as a bedfellow, 

Inmaryagcpleafures, playfellow ? 

Which to preuen t,he made a Law, 

T o keepe her ftill,and men in awe ? 

That who fo askther for his wife. 

His Riddle tould^notjloll his life : 

So for her many of wight did die^ 

As y ongrimme lookes do teftifie. 

What now enfucs,to the iudgement of your eye, 
v * I giuc my caufc, who beft can i uftifie. Sxk. 

Enter ss4titiochus tPrince Tcricles 3 and ft Bowers. 

Anti . Young Prince of Tyre } you haue at large receiucd 
The danger of the taske you vndertakc. 

Pen. I haue (isfutiocbw) and with a foulc emboldncd 
With the glory oflier pray fejthin ke death no hazard, 

In this enterprife, I 

Ant. Mu heke bring in our daughter, clothed like a bride, 
For cmbracements euen of lone himfelfe *, 

At whofe conception, till Lucina rained, 

Nature this dowry gaue 5 to glad her prefence, 

The Seanate houfe ofPlancts all did fit, 

To knit in her, their beft perfeftions. 

Enter osfntiockus daughter. 

Per. See where (he comes,apparded like the Spring, 
Graces her fubie<fts,and her thoughts the King, 

Ofcucry Vertue giuesrenowne to men : 

H er face the booke of pray fes, where is read, 

Nothing but curious pleafures,as from thence, 

'Sorrow were euerratte, and ceaftie wrath 
Could neuer be her milde companion. 

You 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre , 

Y ou Gods that made me man, and fway in loucj 
That haue enflamde defire inmy breaft. 

To tafte thefruite of yon celeftiall tree, 

(Or die in th’aduenture) Hemyhclpes, 

As I am fonne and feruant toyour will, 

T o compaflc fuch a bondlefle happincfTc. 

Anti. Prince Pericles. 

Teri. That would be fonne to great Antiechus* 

Ant. Before thee ftandes this faire Hejperides , 

With golden fruite,but dangerous to be touch t : 

For Death like Dragons hecre affright thee hard ; 

Her fa cclikeHeauen, inticeth thee to view 
Her countlcffe glory •, which defert muft gaine t 
And which without defert, becaufc thine eye 
Prefumes to reach,all the whole hcape muft die : 
Yonfometimes famous Princes, like thy fclfe, 

Drawne by report, aduentrous by defire, 

T ell thee with fpcachleflc tongucs,and femblance pale,. 
That without couering, faue yon field ofStarres, 

Heere they ftand Martyrs flainein Cupids Warres: 

And with dead cheekes,aduifc thee to defift, 

For going on deaths net, whom nonerefift. 

Ter. Antiochus y l thanke thee, who hath taught. 

My fraylemortalitie toknow it felfej 
And by thofefcarefull obie&es,to prepare 
This body, like to them, to what I muft : 

For Death remembered fhould belike a myrrour. 

Who tels vs, life’s but breath, to truft iterrour : 
lie make my Will then, and as fickemen doe, 

Who know the World, fee Heaucn, but feeling woe, 

Gripe not at earthly ioyes as earft they did > 

So I bequeath a happy peace to you, 

And all good men, as euery Prince fihould doe*, 

My ritches to the earth, from whence they camcj 
But my vnfpotted fireofLoue,to you : 

Thus ready for the way of life or death, 

I wayte thefharpeft blow (Antiockus. ) 

A 3* Scornin! 






i! 


170 180 190 200 210 220 230 240 250 260 270 280 


290 



300 


llll 



► 


